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To the Nob lity, Geutry, and the e for inſpecting moſt 
- ,, Extraordinary Human Beings, of the wild Species born. 


Fe 


A 


ef. juſt Arrived from Abroad, 


j And to be Seen at Mr. Becket's, Trunk Maler, No. 31 
* 1 HAV MARKET, 


From Ten o'Cl»ck in the Morning, till Nine in the Evening, 


n Three Wonderful Phoenomena, | 


fo 
If » 


7 ie , Wild Born, 5 the Human _ 
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i, and forced, either by their Speaking, or Laughing. Theſe I hree 


7 
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7 A.. EY: HESE are Two Females nd; a Male, of 2 very SMALL STATURE, 
——- — 25 little lets or more than Four Feet High; 


” 7 ME „ 
5 Each with a Monſtrous C R AW 


eee eee une 7 the Throat, containing within, ſome Three, ſome Four, ſome Five 
74 B 


or GLANDS, more or leſs big than an Egg each of them, and which 
"play cb and downwards, and all ways in their Craws, according as incited 


— 


Moſt wonderful wild born Human Beings, 


. whoſe Country, Language, and Native Cuſtoms are yet unknown to all Man- 
kind. it is ſuppoſed ſtarted in tome Canves from their Native Place (believed 

to be ſome fill unknown remote Land of South America) and being after 
Wrecked, were picked up by a Spanith Veſſel, which in a violent Storm, 

was allo loſt off Tricfte, in Italy, when theſe Three People, and another of the 
ſame kind, fince Dead, were 8 ſaved from periſhing ; though, it 

is imagined, there were more an board of their Species. At that period they 
were of a dark Olive Complexion, but which has aftonithingly, * gs 
changed to the colour of that of Europeans 
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"Theſe Three truly-ſurpriſing Beings, have attracted to Fe the moſt 
minute Attention, and great Admiration of ail the Princes, celebrated Ana- 
tomiſts, and Naturaliſts, to whom they have been preſented in Europe, for 

their Rare, and yet Unknown Species; and rot leſs indeed, for their moſt 
apparent and ſurpriſing Happineſs, and Content among themſelves; moſt 
endeaxing 1 and reſpectful demeanour towards all Strangers, as 
well for their u — d and natural, chearful, lively, and merry Diſpoſicion. 
Singing and Dancing (in their moſt extraordinary Way,) at the wil and 

| 3 of the Company. 


Admattance, One Stuling Each: — 
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The BEA STS in Power, 
OR, 


| Robins Song : : 
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As Old Cat's PROPHECT. 
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Taken out of an Old Copy of Verſes: 


ſuppos d to be writ by * Lideate, 


a Monk of Bury. 


LONDON :; Printed in the Year 1709, 


{ 


The PREFACE. 


AT a Bookſeller" s,where I was buying ſome Books, I met with a very 


© + old Collettion of Engliſh Verſes, which I chought very curious; 
and asking the Price, he ſmil d, and told me I ſhould have it very 
cheap : for, to deal fairly by me, he had offer d it to a certain emi- 


ment Perſon, who underſtands Books, and is known to add daily 


zo his Library, who not only rejected it, but aſſur d him *twas worth 
nothing, and would never bring him in Six pence. I had ſo much 
deference for the Judgment of that Perſon, that I began to diſtruſt 
my own, and had thrown it by, but that I reflected he might poſſibly 


be prejudic'd by an Averſion I knew he had to the Plainneſs and Sim 


plicity of the old Engliſh Language. Beſides, ſeeing at. the ſame 


Shop nine Editions of Tom Thumb, De Foe's Works, Jack 
Hall's Life and the New Art of Cookery, beſpoke by him, and 


finely Bound; I concluded our Taſts were far different, aud went 
on with my Purchaſe : which I was abundantly ſatisfy'd with, Find 
ing no Title Page, I can give no Account when it was Printed, or 


| by whom moſt of them were Mit; only finding two Copys intire at 


the beginning, Writ in praiſe of John Lidgate, I make no doubt 
but many of them are his; and particularly this which I have Pub- 
Id, and as well as I could, without altering the Senſe, put into 
Wedern Engliſh ; wiſhing it had Hales into a better Hand. There 
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(4) 
Follows 4 long Explanation ; but that is ſo torn and ſpoil'd, that ir 
will require ſome time to put it together; and (beſideg that) I hope 
to get 4 better Hand to Publiſh the whole. I think what the Au- 
thor himſelf ſays, in the beginning of the Explanation ( viz. That 


this is plain enough not to need any) he his reaſon for; ſince T 


think it impoſſible far any one to miſtake hn meaning in this Fable, 
' which is to repreſent the Danger of young Perſons being ſuffer'd to 
indulge their Paſſions , which tho ever ſo innocent; and ſeeming of no 
conſequence in their Childhood, yet growing up with them, may per- 
plex their whole Lives, and have an ill influence on all that have to 
do with them, and grow at laſt too ſtrong for themſelves, when 
they ſee their Errour, to be able to ſubdue. That by the Beaſts are 


meant the Paſſions ;, aud that all that follows is a Repreſentation of 


the Conſequences of their prevailing over Reaſon, aſſiſted by Flatter- 


ers, and oppos'd by true Friends in the Perſon of a Lady ( becauſe 


that Sex is moſt ſubjef to be guided by them) as well as that ſtrong 
and violent Paſſiens, if not put a ſtop to, muſt end in the Ruin of 


. thoſe that are led by them: As it is the true meaning of the Au- 


thor ( this being the Sum of hy Explanation ) ſo it carries a Mor- 
ral of univerſal Te. N + 


7 Farewell. 
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N E that WT in his Infant "TOUS 


And made the Servants waſh *em clean, 
When ſhe to a fit Age was grown, 


Io be ſole Miſtreſs of her own, 


Then to her Favour and ſtrange Truſt, 


Phe rais d theſe two; in rank the firſt 
The Dog: who with guilt Collar grac d, 
Strutted 3 The Cat was plac' d 
Oer all the Houſe to domineer, 
And kept each wight of her in fear; 


While he o'er all the plains had pow'r, 
Thar favage Wolves might nor devour 
Her Flocks. She gave him chargegreat care 
To take: Bur Beaſts uncertain are. 

Now ſee by theſe what Troubles riſe 

To thoſe wno in their Choice unwile 


Pur truſt in ſuch; for he ſoon join d 


With Beaſts of Prey the Dog combin'd, * 


Who kill'd the Sheep, and tore the Hind: 
While he would ſtand, and grin and bark, 
Concealing thus his Dealings dark. 

A Wolf, or fo, ſometimes he'd take, 
And then, O what a Noiſe hed make 
But with wild Beaſts o er- run yet are 
The Plains: Some die for want of Fare, 
Or torn, or kilPd ; the Shepherds fin 
Each day are loſt of ex ry kind. 


38 yn 
— 8 98. —— BD 


4 
R obin Red- Breaſt, with the ** 


While play ing at her Father's Gate, 
Seen, and was moſt hugely ſmitten 
Wich young Dog and dirty Kitten, 


/ Had took them up and lug'd * em in, 


4 


The 


(6) 
Thy filly Sheep lament in vain, 
Of their hard Fate, not him complain. 
The Shepherds, and the Servants all, 
Againſt the Traitor loudly bau: 
But there was none that dar'd to tell 
Their Lady what to them befel; 
For Puſs, a Fox of wondrous Art 
Brought in to help, and take their part; 
By whoſe Aſſiſtance to deceive, 
She made her ev'ry Lye believe. | 
One lucky Day, when ſhe was walking 
In her Woods, with Servants talking, 
And ſtop'd to hear how very well 
A Red · Breaſt ſung, then him to dwell 
With her ſhe call d: He came, and took 
his place next to a Fav'rite Rook. 
Where Robin ſoon began to ſing 
Such Songs as made the Houſe to ring; 
He ſung the Loſs and Death of Sheep, 
In Notes that made the Lady weep : 
How for his Charge the Dog unfr, 
Took part with Foes; and Shepherds bit ; 
Evn — his Birth he did him trace, 
And ſhew him Cur of ſhabby Race; 
The firſt by wandring Beggars fed, 
His Sire advanc'd, turn'd Spit for Bread ; 
Himſelf each truſt had ftill abus'd; 
To ſteal what he ſhould guard, was us'd 
From Puppy: known where e er he came, 
Both vile and baſe, and void of Shame. 
The Cat he ſung that none could match 
For venom' d Spite, or cruel Scratch; 
That from a Witch transform'd ſhe came, 
Who kitten'd three of equal Fame: 
This firſt, one dead, ot Tabby Fur 
The third ſurvives, much noiſe of her 
Had been: A Cat well known, with eaſe 
On Errands dark, o'es Land and Seas, 
She'd Journeys take to Cub of Bear, 
From theſe intriguing Beaſts, who ſweat 
They'll bring him to defend the Wrong 
That ihey have donc. Again he furg; 


(72. 
How Tabby once, in Moon. light Night, 
Trotted with Letter Fox did write 
In which he ſends his beſt Reſpects 
To the She Bear, and thus directs: 


Madam ſaid he, your Cub fafe ſend, 


4e None ſhall his Worſhip ſoon offend; 
Its all I can at preſent do 


To ſerve him, as his Friends well know. 


At this the Beaſts grew in ſuch rage, 
That none their Fury could aſſuage; 
Nay, Puſs her Lady would have ſcratch'd, 
And tore her Eyes, but ſhe was watch d; 
For ſhe'd ſet up her Back, and mew, 


And thrice ev'n in her Face ſhe flew. 


The Dog, like an ungrateful Spark, 


At her would dare to ſnarl and bark. 


Her Tenants wondring ſtood to hear 
That ſhe their Inſolence would bear; 
And offer d their Aſſiſtance to 


Soon make them better manners know 


But ſhe, to avoid all farther Rout; 


Her Window opening, turn'd Bob out; 
Hoping that then her Beaſts would live 
In Peace, and no Diſturbance give. 
Vet nothing She can do avails, 
Their Rage againſt her ſtill prevails, 
Tho? Puſs was warn' d to fear their Fate 
In Lines (by old prophetick Cat, 
Writ before her Transformation, 


When ſhe was in the Witch's Station) 
Foretelling thus: When Beaſts are grown 


* To certain heights, before unknown 
& Of Human Race, ſome ſhall aloud 
*© Inflame and arm a dreadful Croud, 


&© Who in vaſt Numbers ſhall advance, 


&« And to new Tunes ſhall make them dance 


4 When this begins, no longer hope, 
« For all remains is Axe and Rope. 

But not deter'd by this they dar d, 
With ſome who of their Plunder ſhar'd, 
T affront their Lady, and conipire 
To many with her Mony hire, 


Conterming, 


5 e 
Contemning her, to pay * 6 
Re ggrds unto this Beſtial Crew: 
Tho” theſe reſembled Human Shapes, 
They were indeed no more than Apes; 
W ho ſome in Houſe, and ſome in Wood, 
And others in high Boxes ftood, no 
That chatt'ring made ſuch n iſe and ſtir, 
How all was due to F x and Cur: 
Till by their talſe delucing way, 
She found her Flocks begin to ſtray. 
Still R bin does for her his care 
And Zeal expreſs, un whom yet are 
His thoughts all fix d. On her he dreams | 
Each Night. Her Praiſes are his Themes P 
In Songs all day. Now pearch'd on Tree, | 
Finding himſfelt ſecure and free, 
He pertly ſhakes his little Wings, 
Sets up his Throat: Again he ſinge, 
That She had left no other way 
To fave her Flocks, and en i this Fray, 
But ſoon to her Aſſiſtance take 
One who could make theſe Monſters ſhake; 
A well-known Huntiman who has skill 
The fierceſt Beaſts to tame or kill: 
At her Command he'd come, and he 
Would make her great, and ſet them free; 
That ſhould theſe Beaſts ſome evil day 
Bring Cub into her Grounds, ſhe may 
Depend that not her felt they'll ſpare, 
Since to inſult her now they dare: 
All ſhe at be t can hope for then, 
ls to be ſafe ſhut up in Den; 
Since by ſure ſigns all theſe Ingrate 
Are known to bear her deadly Hate. 


ASS — 


He ends his Song, and prays to Heaven, 
That She may have the Wiſdom given, 
g. fore it be too late to take 
Such Reſolutions, as may make 
Her ſafe, and that theſe Beaſts no more 
To ravage in the Plains have pow'r. 


ENTS: 


* LE þ „ * | * 


